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Fighting Words 


"Tico, if you're so goddamned jealous of me, and you're so goddamned miserable with the way things are, why 


don't you just fucking leave?" 


The tension is so thick in the room it's almost certain at least one of them will drown. Hugh coughs and 
babbles out some excuse to leave, lest it be him. Richie just keeps his head down, strumming his guitar, 
pretending not to hear anything but the notes he was playing. Maybe he isn’t hearing it-this is nowhere near 
the first time Tico and Jon have fought, and maybe his ears have adusted to the noise the way eyes adjust 
to bright light. 


| can't believe he's started this again. He can call me a jackass all he wants, but I'm not the one sitting there 
next to his best friend, waving around a magazine with his picture on the cover and ranting about how this is 


once again becoming "the Tico Torres show". 


Its not like its my fault the media doesn't give a flying shit about him. News flash, sweetheart: the only way 
to get people to pay attention to the drummer is to stick your dick in Pam Anderson and sell the tape to 


people. Maybe if you did that | could get a few fucking minutes to spend with David. 


l'm not vain. ls it that hard for him to figure out | don't fucking want people giggling about how cute my butt 
is while struggling to name a single goddamn Bon Jovi song? That's not what | wanted, it's not what | want now. 
| want people to fucking respect me - us. | know this isn't the goddamned "Jon Bon Jovi show", but Hell, where 
does he think we'd be now if we called the band Torres? It still wouldn't be his picture in the magazines, so he 
needs to stop bitching. 


| wouldn't be so pissed except he's always trying to make me sound bad to David. It's not enough for him to 
get my best friend to fall in love and want to spend every waking minute with Tico instead of me, he has to 
make David think I'm an ass, too. Not that | think David's ridiculously impressionable and is just going to start 
hating me, but if all you hear every day is "Jon's an ass. Jon wants this to be all about him. Jon runs on pure 
ego and needs it to be constantly stroked", at least part of you has to start believing it. 


"lim not fucking jealous, Jon" 


"The Hell you aren't. You hate it that you're not the one in the goddamned spotlight, you hate that even if you 


tried you couldn't make this the ‘Tico Torres show' because no one gives a shit about you." 


We've had this argument a million times, and I'm fucking sick of it. Not so much sick of saying what | mean, 
because no one else will even though everyone else has felt it at one point or another. I'm sick of it because 
he's not listening. 


l'm not fucking jealous of Jon Bon Jovi. | just don't think he should be able to turn this into a one man show. If 
he wanted to be just a singer with a backing band, he could have said something at the fucking beginning. | 
probably would have stuck with it anyway, | don't mind being anonymous if I'm supposed to be. 


But I'm not going to listen to his shit about how we're a band, a group, we're all imporant and then watch him 
turn around and soak up as much attention as he possibly can. Its fucking hypocritical, and | know l'm not the 
only one who thinks it. Richie doesn't say anything because he's got himself nicely settled in the second banana 
role, and David doesn't say anything because he hates pissing people off. 


As many times as Jon and | have had this fight, Richie's tried to get me to give it up. It should be about 
making music, he says, it shouldn't matter to me whose face is on the magazine covers. He makes sense until | 
remember that if he ever saw a picture of the band online with his name listed as Ryan Sambora, he'd throw 


a hissy fit and be calling for blood. We all like the attention 


But it's not even about that, its about Jon's attitude. | could deal with 10% of the fans not having a clue in 
Hell what my name is if Jon didn't strut the fuck around like he is the single most important thing to happen 


to rock music. His attitude all comes from the fact that Runaway is what got him his deal, and Runaway was 
recorded with studio musicians. Never mind all the work we've done for him since, he didn't need us to get 


signed so we can't possibly be important to his continued success. 


| don't care how often David tells me | shouldn't say it. Jon's a vain egomariac who treats other people like 


shit. Everyone thinks it, | say it. 


Tico tenses up on the couch, like a jungle cat about to pounce. Jon's this close to taking it too far, like he 
always does. Tico's got a temper, everyone knows it, and Tico's strong. Jon's pride won't let him walk away 
without the last word, and some other part of him insists that the last word can only come after he's 


stomped on Tico's ego for a few minutes and thoroughly damaged it. 


David's hand tightens on Tico's thigh. If this gets physical, itll be ugly. Tico will punch and punch until someone 
pulls him off - it takes both Richie and Hugh if he's mad enough - and then David has to stay and help Jon 
because Jon's physically hurt. Neither one of them cares any more whose side David wants to be on, if he 
even wants to take a side. Once Jon is back on his feet he'll bitch because he claims he knows David would 
rather be with Tico, and when David gets back to the hotel Tico will still be pissed and claim that David always 


sides with Jon. 


"You not fucking appreciating what | do doesn't mean no one gives a shit, Jon There are people here who aren't 


as fucking wrapped up in themselves as you are. Hell, no one is as wrapped up in himself as you are." 


If looks could kill, there'd be two corpses by the couch and Bon Jovi would be in need of a new singer and 


drummer. Jon and Tico must be superhuman, no mere mortal could handle that kind of a staredown, 


David's switched back to rubbing Tico's leg, not clutching it. There's no way this isn’t going to end in a fight, 
not today. Richie's put his guitar away and gone to get Hugh so they can be ready to pull Tico off Jon before 
he's hurt very badly. 


| hate it when they fight. | hate it, | hate it, | hate it. | don't like it when anyone fights, but it's always Jon 


versus Tico and that's so much worse. 


If either one of them had just shut up for a minute and listened to the other the first time this happened 
they wouldn't be fighting like this now. When the label wanted Blaze of Glory on the greatest hits collection Tico 
and Richie and | said no. We all agreed that putting a solo song on a band album was basically saying Jon was 


the only one that mattered. 


Jon disagreed, it went on the album, and there are still people who think it's a "Bon Jovi" song, not a "Jon Bon 
Jovi" song. Richie and | were annoyed, Tico was pissed | told him not to talk to Jon about it until he'd cooled off 


a little, | didn't want him to say something he'd regret. He listened to me - he didn't talk to Jon, he went to his 
room and punched him in the jaw. It took Richie and me six hours to convince Jon not to kick Tico out; I'm 


pretty sure if Jon's jaw had been broken all bets would have been off. 


If Tico had waited until he wasn't angry, or if Jon hadn't held a grudge that led to them not speaking except to 


insult each other for years, maybe they'd be cool now. 


It would help if Jon would admit to himself the only reason he accuses Tico of jealousy is because he’s jealous 
of Tico. He's been upset for two years now, because when April left | called Tico instead of Jon, because there 
had been a part of me that never forgot the night when we were drunk and Tico told me if | weren't married 
he'd be "all over that cute little ass of yours", and that part of me wanted him "all over that cute little ass" 
of mine. Jon was always the first person | went to when something traumatic happened, when | needed 
somebody, and he never said anything to me but | know he hates that | called Tico first. | know he feels 


replaced. 


He takes it out on Tico, and they fight, and | sit here and wish they'd stop, because it made them stop caring 
about me a long time ago. I'm the bargaining chip - Jon yells at Tico about his "best friend" when he hasn't 
acted like my friend for a long time, and Tico yells at Jon about how | feel the same way he does when | 
haven't said anything about how | feel to Tico for months. 


Time's stopped, the tension just thickening further. Jon's face flames red, his eyes burning. Tico's entire body 
is tense, his jaw clenched and his hands balled into fists. David's not touching either of them anymore. Richie 
and Hugh stand there, trying to be invisible, waiting for something to happen, the tension to break. 


And then it does - David stands up and stalks to the door, jaw set resolutely but tears glistening in his eyes. 
He doesn't stop, storming down the hall, the thud of an unfortunate roadie who crosses his path getting 


knocked into a wall echoing into the silent room. 


Tico looked at the door, then at Jon. Jon looked at the door, then at Tico. Richie and Hugh looked everywhere 
but at Tico and Jon For all the times this fight had happened, this was something new. 


Oh he's fucking done it this time. He isn't happy just monopolizing all David's time, he's got to take this so far 


David can't stand to be around either one of us. Goddammit Tico. 

This proves a whole lot, though. It proves you don't actually care about him. If you did, you'd know he hates 
fighting and you'd stop starting this shit around him. It proves you hate me more than you feel anything for 
him, and that's just bullshit. 


You don't fucking deserve the way he looks at you, and you don't deserve to be the one he turns to. That was 


me, fucker, and you damn sure don't deserve to take my place. 


David leans against his car in the parking lot, reaching for a cigarette before he remembers he quit smoking 


years ago. 


If | wasn't so sure David would never speak to me again if | did it, I'd strangle Jon right now. He couldn't take a 


little criticism - a little deserved fucking criticism, and had to push it too far. 


If David wants to leave for good, | don't blame him. Hell, l'Il probably leave with him. Then maybe Jon'll figure 
out that its not just him that's important. It ll be the swift kick in the ass he's needed for years. 


Now | really fucking hope that's what David meant to imply by leaving. 


No one notices Richie leaving the room. He leans against the car next to David, wrapping an arm around him, 


not saying a word. David sighs and leans against him. 


They're not going to stop fighting until Tico's out of the band. I'd say "until either one is gone", but that's not 
true. Jon will kick Tico out, or Tico will leave. And | get the feeling that's going to happen a lot sooner than any 
of us are willing to think 


Then I'll really be screwed. Tico'll expect me to leave to support him, Jon'll want me to cut off all ties with Tico 
to support Am. Neither one of them will be happy until I've given the other up completely. | don't want that, 
but they don't care what | want anymore. 

Jon's a little egotistical, but he's been that way his whole life. Tico's a stubborn ass, but he's been like that as 


long as I've known him. But the Jon | gave up an entire life for didn't let his egomania control him, and the Tico 


| fell in love with had something going for him other than stubbornness. 


"| don't know what to do, Rich." 
"Leaving was a good start. Tell ‘em both to fuck off" 


"I keep telling myself l'm going to. Every time they do this, | get so convinced its gonna be the last time | put 


up with it. And I'll leave alone and go to my room alone, and it's okay, but then Jon comes down and we start 
talking about high school and shit. Or Tico comes and he always makes sure he wears one of those big soft 
sweaters he has that | love, and he's sweet and quiet and he holds me and.l can't just not have them in my 


life any more." 


"You don't have them in your life, David. You pretend you still have Jon your high school buddy and Tico your 
knight in shining armor, and all you've got any more is Mr. Ego and Mr. Instigator." 


"Cute names. And | know all that, it's just - they're good at pretending.’ 
"You deserve better than that." 


David shrugs, and Richie moves around to stand in front of him, keeping his arm wrapped around David's back. 


He rests his forehead against, David's, bringing his other arm up to wrap David in a comforting hug. 


"Don't shrug, you are. There's your problem - you've let Jon and Tico step all over you for so long you don't 
remember how to be anything but a doormat: 


"| ee | 

"Don't argue." Richie leans in and kisses David, softly, giving him a chance to pull away. His eyes, widen, but he 
doesn't move away. He brings his arms up to wrap around Richie's waist, kissing him back, a kiss that's gentle 
and achingly sweet. When Richie pulls away there are tears in David's eyes. 

"| can't - | don't - Rich, | - " 

"Shh. I'm gonna help you, Dave. l'm sick of sitting there and watching you suffer for them. Neither one of them 
deserves to have someone as fucking loyal as you are. You don't need them, you really don't. | know it's hard, 


but dammit you're better than this." 


Richie lifts a hand to wipe away the tears that have started rolling down David's cheeks, cupping his face and 


kissing him again. 

| - you'll help?" 

"If you want me to." 

David smiles weakly. "Yeah, | do." 
"Want me to drive you back?" 


"| can't leave my car." 


Ill drive yours, | came with Jon" 
David nods, and Richie pulls away so they can climb in. 


I've wanted David for years. There are nights when watching Jon and Tico go at it makes me physically sick, 


not because | don't like them fighting, but because of the way David looks while they fight. 
When he smiles he's the most beautiful person on Earth. Thanks to his best friend and his lover, he hasn't 
really smiled for years. l'm going to fix that for him if its the last thing | ever do. If he needs to leave the 


band and never see those two again, I'll follow him. 


All he's needed as long as I've known him is someone who really cares about him. Why no one else is willing to 


give that to him, I'll never understand. 


Richie and David stop by David's room to grab his bags. He's going to stay with Richie tonight, to avoid Jon and 
Tico trying to reconcile. Not a full minute after they walk in, Tico's standing in the door. Sure enough, he's 
wearing David's favorite sweater. 

"Hey, Davey, can we talk?" 

David looks at him, then at the floor, then at Richie, then lets his gaze fall to the floor again 


"Tico, | - no." 


"No?" Tico strides into the room, gently tilting David's face up to look in his watery blue eyes. "David, l'm 
sorry, | know | got out of hand - " 


"I think he just said he didn't want to talk to you." 
Tico glares at Richie, softening his gaze as he turns back to David. "David - " 


"| said ‘no’, Tico. | don't - I'm not - " He falters, pulling out of Tico's grip and looking at the floor again. Richie 
stands next to David, a reassuring hand on his shoulder. David takes a deep breath and looks right at Tico. 


I'm not putting up with it anymore, Teek. You care more about fighting with Jon than about me, and l'm sick 


of it. I'm going to stay with Richie tonight, and | want you to leave me alone." 


"| - you - Rich - what the fuck?" 


"Please leave, Tico." 
"David, | - " 


"Gol Please. Just go." David turns away, and Tico opens and closes his mouth a couple times, completely at a 


loss. With a final glare at Richie, he turns and stalks out of the room. 
Richie turns David to face him. "That was good, David, it really was. You okay?" 
| - no." David shakes his head, eyes once again filled with tears. "He's gonna hate me, and - " 


"David, itll be fine. He's gonna be mad at you, of course he is. But you have to trust me, okay? This is gonna 


be hard for you, | know, but it'll work out” 


They walk back to Richie's room, and once they're changed, David crawls right in next to Richie and nestles 
against him, face buried in his neck Richie keeps an arm around him, rubbing his back, murmuring soothingly 


to him. 


| don't know if its gonna be okay and | don't know if this is for the best. | know that really hurt, and | know | 
don't want Tico to be mad at me. | know this will be just as bad when | eventually have to deal with Jon, and | 


know that scares me. 
| also know that Richie's body against me and his arm around me and his quiet "I'm here for you, Dave's and 
‘itll be okay"s are stopping that creeping fear and the hurt from being too bad. | know | can trust him, | know 


he'll stick up for me and help me. 


That's all | needed, that's all | wanted. | can handle the hurt and the fear if he'll help me, and | know he's going 


to, because he says he is. 


So | guess it is gonna be okay. 


